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JAPANESE FORCE WHITE RUSSIANS IN aN TSMIGTAO TO NOAM 
IN MIDiTARY SERVICES 


According to the Ficet News Agenoy, the white 
Russian youths in Tsingtao have bez foreed by the Japanese 
to join their army which has been despatched to various 
points in Shantung. It is learned that at least 10 of 

the white Russians in question lost their lives in che field. 
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Russian Victim Of 
Brutal Treatment 
_ Describes Cru elty 


| By_OSCAR_FAINBERg || 
H = As: Told To tt 
GEORGE LEONOF 


out by 
practitioners, who testify to the Beating 
suffered by Fainberg—Rd.) 


[PAR beara of the “Russily Dom,” ana 


i ji would never hive imagined; even m 
| moments of wildest fantasy, with what 
5 | Sadistic cruelty and inhuman viciousness 
be and others in my plight were to be 
} treated. : 
z i On board the’ Tai Sang the captam 
| told me that I would encounter trouble 
9, 


{ Coming to me, le teak my passport 
| issued by the Kuomintang In Tientsin. 
| @ancing through tt He said nothing, then 
jtokt me thet: Lecwould return. tt fix) five 
| minutes and deft te 


? Saag vA moe envte EW Sha Sitges 2 a ee 


, 


i WAS TO PRAY 
fro GOD 


In approximately five minutes he rt- 
turned with a uniformed Japanese soldier 
of the Japanese Military Police. He 
asked me to accompany them, with my 
luggage, to the gendarmerie compart- 
ment. I paled, remembering what the 
Tai Sang captain had told me. I still 
recall now the growing conviction that I 
would be shot, and more plainly how, 
later, I was to pray thet God should 
mercifully put me out of my pain-racked 
misery. 

In the private compartment, they 
systematically went through my luggage. 
The heels were torn from my shoes, Coat 
and trousers linings were ripped off. I 
was ordered to remove every shred “! 
clothing. 

The Russian, who, I later learned, 
was head of tho Tangku Spe- 
“lal Branch Railwav Police. was con- 
versing with the Japanese. I could hear 


but little, and whit I did hear lifted my 
rapidly-beating heart into my mouth. 
“He's a Russian spy,” I heard Nikonoff 
remark casually, as though this accusa_ 
tion, which sounded, to me, like a death 
sentence, was to be taken for granted. 

I was told that I would have to go 
to the Chinese City station in Tientsin. 
When we arrived, I was informed that 
we would not get off, but would go on 
to Peiping. 

Throughout the trip to Tientsin T 
stood on my feet. Once, when I leaned 
against a wall, Nikonoff calmly took 4 
riding whip which the Japanese held in 
his hand, struck me with stinging blews 
over neck and chest. “Dirty Jew,” ne 
growled, “get down on your knees.” 


LASHED SAVAGELY 
AT MY BACK 


Tears of rage and indignation swell- 
ing in my eyes, I obeyed the command. 
The Japanese was not to be outdone. 
As I kneeled, he removed his belt and 
lashed savagely at my back. Nikonoff 
stood by. drinking beer. When the 
Japanese satisfied himself that he had 
beaten me sufficiently, Nikonoff threw 
the remnants of his glass into my fate, 
snarling ‘You'll rot, you dirty Jew.” 

I remained kneeling, not knowing 
what next to expect, for three hours be- 
fore we arrived at Peiping. As the train 
came to a standstill, my hands were tied 


TAKEN INTO BLEAK 
DAMP CELLAR 


We went into the compound and en- 
tered another building. Here we de- 
scended into a deep cellar through many 
bleak, damp rooms and corridors, Finally 
we arrived at a small fron door. As we 
entered * saw that there were no win- 
dows. A smoking Kerosene lamp contri- 
buted an ominous, flickering light. An 
lron bar had been built into two op- 
posite walls across the room, just under 
the ceiling. There were iron handlocks 
on one wail, just above a bath which 
was built into the floor. 

The Only furniture in the room was 
an irOn table and a wooden deck chair 
which I later learned to @read, while in 
a corner jay small sacks containing, J 
later discovered, peas, unrefined salt and 
rice. On: the iron table stood an inkwell. 
Other implements included pens and pen- 
cils, pocket-kmives, three rubber batons, 
thin bamboc rods and hacksaw blades. 


“Sadist” Ivanoff commanded me to 
strip completely naked. I did so. His” 
next act was to tle my hands behind my 
backs at the biceps, he then took a long 
rope, tied one end to the cord which 
bound me, and threw the free end over 
the ircn bar under the ceiling.: Ivanoif 
then kicked me viclously from the bac‘. 
As T stumbled forward, he haisted me up. 
I dangled in the air, my feet five inches 
from the floor. As the weight of my 
body dragged me lower and‘ lower, my 
biceps began to stretch abnormally. I 
was in agony. 


But I soon forgot this pain. It was 
driven from my body by*an agony far 
more intense when Ivanoff pushed me 
and commenced beating -my ‘kidneys with 
the long, heavy stick he had been carry- 
ing as I swung to and fro. 

i BLUE 
aha nL oOnLees 

I caught a glimpr: of his face as 
he beat me. The “sadist” had a clean- 
shaven. head. His eyes, blood-red, were 
savagely protruding. Saliva trickled from 
Nis’ mouth. Just then the long stick 
broke, and he began beating me, still 
aiming for the kidneys, with a rubber 
baton. My arms were blue, bloodless. At 
the right wrist a vein had become swolle:: 
to early the size of an apple... After 
whit seemed like hours, but was actually 
15 minutes of consistent beating, I lost 
consciousness, Throughout the savage 
beating Ivanoff had not asked me a sing: 
question, 


I came to on the cement floor of the 
torture chainber with a racking pain in 
my head. I put my hand“ ‘it and felt 
a huge bump. Bvidently I was ‘et down 
eutdenly and far from'' gently. Blood 
was trickling from my nose}. agonizing 
shooting pains in the chest and kidneys 
almost forced me into merciful oblivion 
again, but I was not fortunate ‘enough to 
lose consciousness. I attempted to rise, 
bat collapsed. I suddenly noticed that 
the nnils onmy toes were black. Closer 
ingpection revesled that they had heen 
bured. Apparently this had been the 
“Sadist’s” method ‘of bringing me to. 
Suddenly 1 fel, that my toes pained mc. 
T had not noticed *:c pai. previously for 
the’ greater agony in my suffering chest 
and kidneys. 


AGAIN BEATEN 
BY ANOTHER MAN 


I lay on the floor for five minutes 
before I heard steps and voices cutsiic 
the door. “Now he'll talk,” a voice said. 


The door Opened, and I saw a huge, 
hairy figure of a man. I knew him also—- 
it_was Pavil Chernisheff, who formerly 
had been a provider of women for foreign 
sailors in Tientsin, a notortous loafer and 
trouble-maker. He was a man of unusual 
physical strength, with one eye—the other 
is of glass—crooked feet and a shaven 
head. 


Leaning over me, he struck me on 
the face with his fist, shouting, “lake 
that, you dirty Jew, for Russian blocd 
spilled in Russia.” 


With him was Boris ABRALEN SS. whoin 
I knew in Harbin ‘as a reporter of Our 
Road, a Russian fascist paper, Igna- 
t-nko stood aside. 


Chernisheff started the same pro- 
cedure. He tied my arms, by the biceps, 
behind. my back—the cord cutting into 
raw flesh—and once again lifted me oif 
the floor. Taking the thin bamboo sticks 
from the table, he commence beating 
my toes, 


TELL US WHO 
YOU WORK /roR! 


Ignatenko sat dow. at the table ana 
addressed me, “Tell us whom you are 
woxring with.” At the time I did not 

realize the full significanze of the ques-- 
tion, and replied that I was a salesman 
fer a foreign firm. 

“Give us names,” Ignatenko ordered, 
and I mentioned Whiteaway, Laidlaw, 
Ha’l and Holtz, Aren. Fein, Zaslavsky, 
Wing On, Lun Chong and others. Cher. 
hishef commenced beating me = more: 
savagely, “We want names, understand?’ 
he shouted. 


The beating was suddenly interrup*- 
ed by the entry into the ‘dungecn ct 
Leonid _ Nikolaevich Guttman, — whose 

. Jews, we y the 
Russian Crthodox Church, I was told, He 
is the head of the Special Branch Rai!- 
way Police; and the God and Tsar 2f 
Russian emigres in North China. Gutt- 
man also: carried'a stick. As he’ entered; 
he’ struck me‘a- heavy blow-“across the 
chest with. the greeting, “Hello, Jew,” and 
sat down, 


Meenwhile, Cheriilshoff continued tite 
beating as ‘Guttman ‘drew from his ‘pocket 
the visiting cards confiscated from me. 


The!first card was that’ of 21 P. 
Mills... Questioned, I told them that he” 
Was an American, a theatrical agent. 


“You Ne—you dastard,” shouted Cherni- 
sheff as he intensified the beating. 


ULLS 
AS SPY 


ia nee acta ge ERTS t 
. Guttman and Ignatenko sprung from 
their seats atthe table ard approached 
me. “You lie, he's .a.Chinase_spy,’ Gutt- 
man accused. “Tell: ug, why, he sent you 
to North Chiha* “Mind” you; ’ we “know 
all—you'd better not le or you'll’ rot. to 
deathiy 
I told ‘themi that my relations with 


him weré' purely ‘or a busifiegs nature, and 


er Of m paper, 
itely they pass~ 
ef now mucn 


Bi) What: is hie ‘attitade 


The next card was that of Alexander 
y S2gel, formerly of the Cinema Att Gor- 
poration and now photographer at Far- 
ren’s night club. “And what is this 
Comintern agent dving in Shanghai 
now?" Guttman asked me. I replied 
that he was taking photcgraphs. “You 
lie again,” Guttman stated conclusively, 
“you both spled on Japanese forces dur- 
ing the conflict at <nanghai.” 


My next dish was the Visiting card 
ar ct A, Zaslaysky, who owns a piece good: 
store at 859 Avenue Joffre. “What busi- 
nes; did you have with this dirty Jew?” 
Guttman wanted to know, “What is his 
nationality?” I replied that I had sod 
him piece goods, that he was an emi- 

grant. 

“You lying son of a bitch!" Guttman 
shouted at me, “He’s a Soviet citizen, his 
brotne: is the G.P.U. head in Kharkov. 
He's a G.P.U. agent! How much did he 
wes Sau for cach cumimunicaiion?” 


TASTENED BY 
LOCKS TO WALL 


Resignedly, by this time, I insisted 
that I cnly sold him piece goods, and 
was let down. They untied the ropes, and 


fastened me to the handlocks on the wall, 
my back to the room. 


“Wh: did you come to Tientsin? 
Where is the rest of your luggage and 
cocu:nents?” Ignatenko inquired. With. 
cut waiting ‘for a reply, he added, “Tell 
us how you communicate with the Soviet 
Censulate in Tientsin? We know all, 
mind’ you.” 

Mercifully, I fainted again. When 1 
came to once again on the ficor of the 
cungeon, I was untied. Leaning over me 
I saw the face of “Sadist” Ivanoff. 

Hoisting me to my feet, he half- drag- 
seq me through a labyrinth of dark, 

: Sunking,_ rooms .and ,cqrridors. We. came 
to. mcré stairs, and descénded ‘into a 
‘lower cellar, s 

Here we entered into a large, electri- 
cally lighted hall, in’ which stcod six 
cagés, some five feet ‘square and four feet 
wide, The entrance into these cages was 

a Kennel-like deor, and I had to crawl 
oi my hands and knees to get in. As I 

' cYawled, Ivanoff struck me with his 
stick, “Why. so slow, you goat of Jerusa- 
lem?" he jecred. 

Locsing: the fron cage, he shut off the 
light “atid left, © 

I remained in the cage, without food 
ev water, for three days. Why I noticed 
this I do nét know, for my tortured body 
would havé‘rebelled at food, although I 
occasionally. avatited water. 


RENTER YED 


Fi FOR: DEATH 


On May 9 Chernisheff finally put in 
én appearance, ordered me cut of my 
cage, and led me back to the room which, 
three days ago, was the altar at which 
I fervently: “prayed for death. Here he 
nurled senseless: ‘questions at me: “Whom 
cid you work! with, dn Harbin? With 
whom did? ue at blow - up the Sungari River 

‘ SkBridge? - at Hg 7 
1 ik way 


Omnibus ‘Comiary here as: a conductor 
in 1932, 


I was ehatieceon tase viaga pion Gf the 
wooden deck chair, 20 Andongrucus in its 
stolster, 2 6 


I was ordered to sit on the chair, 
‘How old are you?” they inquired. 
“Tventy-seven,” I replied. Chernisheit 
wa; indignant: “You're 32, you lying 
ba"tard,” he insisted. 

“What is your real name?” he in- 
quired further, 

“Oscar Fainberg.” 


This also he contradicted. “Lying 
again,” he snaried. “Your name's Grisha 
‘Dynamite’, Where’s Popuass and Kuli_ 
biakin? What did you do in Harbin in 
1929?" 

TORTURE IS 
AGAIN STARTED 


I could not imagine what to reply as 
to the whereabouts of the two Pecple, 
utterly unknown to me, which he named. 
As to the second question, I told him I 
worked with Shriro Brothers, an Ameri- 
can firm in Erbin, in 1929, 


But Chcernisheff was in his best con- 
tradictory mood. “No!” he shrieked, 
“You worked for the Chinese Eastern 
Railway. Tell us!” 


As convincingly as I could, and fighi- 
ing cff a feeling of oncoming hysteria, I 
cxpiained that I knew nothing of what 
he spoke, that I was well known in Har- 
bin since my parents had lived there for 
35 years. 

I may as well have said nothing. A 
Chinese servant came in bearing a ket- 
tue. Chernisheff took it and poured the 
contents into a larger Chinese kettle 
standing on a shelf in the room, which 
contained kerosene, and from which I 
saw extended rubber tubes. I saw him 
throw in red pepper into the larger kettle, 
#nd while panic-stricken with uncertainty 
“as to the effect of this new torture, 
strange to me, I was puzzled. 


LIQUID PUMPED 
INTO NOSTRILS 


I was not to be perplexed tor long. 
My inquisitors tied me tightly to the 
clair, threw my head back and inserted 
a rubber tube in each nostril. 

Threbbing pains and a feeling of 
nausea stil come over me when I remem- 
ber that drov: uling feeling. I felt my head 
Lursting—my eyes were on fire, as though 
burned with red-hot pokers—my head 
sczmed to swell and my scalp to rise. 
I began to choke and vomit as does a 
c:owning person, then all went black. 

I regained consciousness I don’t know 
how much later—nor did I care. There 
Was a terrible pain in my ears. I found 
1ayself breathing in short, agonizing gasps, 
my nose had swollen: beyond - recognition 
and I could not at first open my eyes. 

The first p€ople I saw when I finally 
could keep my eyes Open were two Rus- 


[Nene ripen Mase ge mae a 
slang, ;, and, 
die felt eee comme 
won't take him, he'll’ be alright.” g 
They cartied me back to my cage in 
the sub-cella ‘Ina half hour they 
brought me water and a plece of black 
bread. They also tied a white clyth, on 
which written Japanese characters, to my 
cage. 
Later that same .day- some Japanese 
' came to inspect the “zo90” .with Guttman. 
{ ‘Asmorigg tna was K.' Naksimura, head of 
|” the* "Special | Branch. Railway . Police. 2He. 
Converséd “with ‘Gutuman in fuent -Rus- 
sian, then turned to the Japatiese and 
said, “Sovieto spy.” One of the Japanese 
approached my cage Gnd spat at me. 
Nakamura laughed and also approach- 
ed. He held out a cigarette, Lut as. I 
teached for it Guttman struck mc a hard 
blow on the hand. There was general 
highly amused laughter. 


WOMEN SHRIEK 
FOR HELP 


I remained in the cage to May 20. 


Each day I was given only bread and 


water. At nights I used to hear hysteri- 
cal shouts. “Better kill me.” “I know 
nothing.” I heard women's voices, shriek- 
ing for help, and I heard the sounds of 
accordions, guitars, drunken singing and 
laughter. 

On the morning cf May 20, by which 
tyme I desperately hoped that my tor- 
turers had, perhaps, forgotten of my exis_ 
tence, I received a visit from the “Sadist.” 

“Wheat! Still alive, my dirty, little 
Jew? Well, get up and let's talk.” 

With great difficulty I crawled out, 
but I could not stand on my feet. I was 
weak and dizzy. Grasping me under my 
crs, Ivanoff pushed me the long way 
intu the now familiar torture chamber. 
The room was full of smoke, in the cen- 
ter stood a fuming smatl stove from 
which protruded a red-hot poker. 


At the table sat Ignatenko, pounding 
al a typewriter. I scarcely saw him be- 
fore a blow on my jaw,. delivered by 
somecne standing at my side, threw m2 
on the floor. I struck the cement floor 
head first, cutting my scalp. It was 
Chernisheff who had struck me. 

Lifted off the floor, I was placed into 
the deck chalr, 

Again the senseless question: “Tell us 
with whom you worked in the chemical 
laboratory in Harbin and who helped you 
manufacture explosives,” they ordered 
me. “Where did you get the chemicals, 
and whom did you deliver the explosives 
to?” This was accompanied by an angry 
threat, “Tell us everything, or you'll 
breath2 kerosene again!” 

Ignatenko was typing something. 
Before I could open my mouth he re- 
moved the typewritten paper and gave it 
to me along with others, commanding, 
“Read this and sign!” 


ORDERED TO 
SIGN CONFESSION 


As I read, “Sadist” Ivanoff struck me 
on the face with his ‘fist and ‘the’ paper. 
scattered on the floor. 
you ariswer riy questions?” he roared. 
Pausing, he struck me. again, “Swine! 
Why did you scatter the papers?” Again 
yi _ éiven the papers and ordered to 
rea 

I read’ myself . confessing to implica- 
‘ion in the murder of Sfilabiin,_a Rus- 
sian policeman, ‘in’. Harbin. I tried to 
deny it but Ighatenko ‘shoutéd, “Sign!” 
Desperate, 7 threw: the Papers to the floor, 
intentionally ‘this: time: 

Cherntshoff and_ tho.“ 
plersed at my obstinacy. *\. ah 


chair. Chernishoff drew a. sharp: poctket- 
hnife and cut the skin above my sisaae'h 
knee, causing a three-inch gash. 


“Why dont, 


sti, seemed’ 
' gldden - 
good humor they tied’‘me ‘ta: thé’ deck. 


Pal 


Once again IgnatenRo shouted, “Sign 
those papers.” But by this time I was 
speechless with fright, and could move 
neither tongue nor limbs. Then I began 
70 scream shrill and loud with panic, as 
Ivanoff began to apply the red-hot poker 
to the cut above my knee. Not only was 
tne pain so insufferable that it would not 
let me sink into oblivion, but I was 
mentally horrified at the bestiality of 
these men. I tried to tear myself free, 
hut Chernishoff grasped my right hand 
rnd Ivenoff burned the third finger. 

Desperately I screamed, “I'll sign 
anything!" 

They released me and gave me 2a 
tlass of water to drink. “Sure, sign,” 


soaxed Ignatenko, “what are you afraid 
‘f? It's not a death warrant.” 

How I wished it were as 7 signed the 
documents with a feverish, trembling 
hand. I remember that I signed 15 
sheets, two of which were not written on. 


r 


< Was then carried back to my cage. 


WOUNDS BECOME 
INFECTED 


Like some mangy tur, I remained in 
my cage until May 29. The sore on my 
knee became inflazaed. There were sores 
on my buttocks which would permit me 
neither to lie on my back nor to sit up. 
There were open sores on my sides from 
the beatings. 

On the night of May 29 they brought 
‘2 @ new “Comintern agent.” Shouting 
weakly to each other when the torturers 
jeft, we conversed. I found that he was 
Sergeant Stepanoff of the Hongkong 
Bolice, and thet he was a guard on boarti 
the British steamer Tak Sang. He had 
been employed as a policeman in Hong- 
kong for nine years. His ship had tied 
up at Tientsin for three days, and he 
went ashore to see the town. He had 
British papers which certified that he 
was a member of the Hongkong Police, 
but he was arrested because he “had no 
North China documents.” 

Stepanoff had gone through the same 
treatment asI had. His torturers wanted to 
know what the British were doing in 

. Hongkong, what connections they had 
with the Chinese, which Britons conduct- 
ed anti-Japanese agitation, and what 
, Russian members of the Hongkong Police 
were Soviet citizens or agents. . 


RUSSIAN GIRL 
UNDERGOES TERROR 


On June 1 they brought in a 20-ycar- 
eld, pretty but miserable Russian girl, I 
never learned her name, but found ou: 
that she was arrested and cruelly beaten 
because she lived with a Frenchman, The 
skin on her back and legs was peeling in 
thick Iayere. She sat in a cage comple- 
tely naked. 

4 On June 3 Stepanoff was removed 
“and was taken by train ‘o the Chinese 
city in Tientsin: On June 7, completaly 
weaxened, I fainted in my cage. 

That same day I was to catch my 
first glimpse of paradise on earth. I was 
removed to a Japanese Military Hospital in 
Tientsin. The glistening white sheets, 
the bed, the genera! cleanliness were 

. heavenly. It was no matter that blood 


. voured from my th.oat, that I had to . 


{| breathe steam through tubes, as long as 
T could stay in hospital. 


Cad 


‘ Unfortunately, they kept me there’. 
for 13 days, and I was removed to the 
‘ Tientsin headquarters of the Special 
Branch Rallway Police in the, Chinese 
city, near the railway station. : 


SUNBUENT TO a 
NTTDE SCARS 


The treatment here was better. I 
received three loaves a day and water. 
Here also I met Stepanof again. 

Itoh ordered us to .aken out into 
the yard each day ‘ der that our 
hodies may become sunburned and thus 
conceal our ugly wounds to a_ certain 
extent. : 

In this place of confinements we had 
tomparative peace, except that George 
C’ ernisheff made it a habit to visit us 
= we slept and beat us with a stick. 

I continued to spit blood and was at- 
tacked at short intervals with cizzy 
spells. Agonizing pains in my chest, kid- 
neys and buttocks never stopped for a 
minute, but I had become somewhat ac- 
customed to them. 

On June 24 we were joined by another 
victim, 19-year-old Viakax-—Ferivoroe he. 
He had been brutally beaten because he 
possessed a Soviet registration card. In 
Peiping they had drowned him in the 
bath under the handlocks in that torture 
chamber which I remember so well, they 
drove pencils into his nostrils, burnea mis 
finger nails, but his heels and inserted 
horse-hairs—an agonizing experience, I 
Was told. 

Victor Krivoroochko signed every- 
thing. He promised to steel his father’s 
Soviet passport, gave an oath that he 
would be their willing inform: r. 


INFAMOUS “HOME” 
NEXT VISITED 


On ‘uly 3 three Russian policemen. 
“culevsky, Malandin and Yerstag came 
fo: us. They put us into a car and 
dove to the infamous “Russkiy Dom” 
(Russian Home) situated on Hankow Road 
in the ex-German Concession of Tien. 
tsin. 

We were taken down into a damp, 
stinking cellar where the water on the 
floor was ankle deep. —Insects of every 
description crawled on the walls. We had 
‘o sit and sleep on planks placed on bar- 
rels. 

Here we were given 20 cents a day 
each with instructions to purchase our 
food from Chinese puppet policemen. As 
the puppets extorted 15 cents only for a 
kettle of boiling water, we indignantly 
refused to eat, but spent all our money 
on cigarettes. Finally the Chinese took 
pity on us. At their own expense they 
occecionally brought us noudles, pieces of 
stale bread and matches. They even 
gave us a towel. 

Another victim joined us on July 14. 
He was G. Menshik, Soviet citizen and 
an employee of the Pelyang Press. He 
was on the way ta the office at 8:30 a.m. 
that day when Kozlovsky asked him to 
come to the police station for question- 
ing. Having gone through this before. 
Menshik agreed. However, he was taken 
directly to the ‘“‘Russkiy Dom.” Here he 
was asked questions about the Soviet 
Consulate, his connections. with the Soviet 
Consulate, and why he was working for 


the Petyang ‘Press, a German firm. He 
beaten. ‘ 


days later, when on July 16 we were 
taken to the Chinese Police branch head. 
quarters in the former German Park. 
Here we had two rooma and ‘a wouden 
floor, for which we were thankful. ‘ 

Menshik could not rise. He had been 


ruthlessly beaten about th. kidneys and 
could not Me... His stomach and eyes 
swelled until fF seemed on the point 


of burating. Half the time he was un- 


On the afternoon of July 27, Japan- 
ese gendarmes, bearing a banner, marched 
us through the ex-German Concession to 
the Lushan Maru. We embarked at 4 
Dm. but the Japanese, reinforced by 
Chinese uniformed Policemen, stood on 
the wharf with drawn firearms until 8 
p.m., when the boat sailed from the Ger. 
man Bund. 

PRISONER LEAPS 4 
TO FREEDOM 


“ AS thé vessel was turning, Victor 
Krivoroochko leaped overboard and swam 
some 10 yards which separated the boat 
from the British Bund. We saw him 
Teach it safely. 


The captain of the Lushan Maru was 
eiven papers to the effect that we were 
Sovicc spies, for which we were being de- 
ported to Shangaai. Fortunately for us. 
when we reached Shanghai on August 3. 
the captain took pity on us and did not 
show our papers. 

Thanks to several friends here, who 
have made medical treatment possible, I 
am recovering from my nightmare ex- 
perience. My lungs and Kidneys and 
ether organs have been seriously afflicted 
by the severe beatings, to an extent 
which even I, did not realize. 

I cannot even presume why our own 
Russian in North China are persecuting 
their tellow-emigrants with such bestial- 
ity, but the common belief there is that 
Major Taki, the Japanese at the head of 
the ” organization, insists on the 
cepture of Soviet spies. Since it is their 
bread and butter to produce results, they 
co so with a complete disregard for truth 
tr facts, obtaining sworn statements with 
brutal methods which, I had thought, had 
Fassed and remained only in stories of 
the dark, medieval ages. 


CETL 


File No.........-.. 


ie ae SHANGHAI MUNICIPAL POLICE. eee 
S.1, Special Branch... S%ist, =~ 
eeelialakial Date aguet 13s. 19 38. 


Subject... Recruiting of Russian Smiyzrants in Shanghai to serve aé Railway 


Some time ago several Pussian organizations with 


pro-Japanese tendencies started the recruiting of Russians 

in Shanghai to serve as guards on the North China Railway 
and also ag Railway Police. Units similar to these are 
already in exiatence in Manchoukuo and North China, It has 
been ascertained that the total number of people so recruited 
in Shanghai is about 70. 

In Shanghai this recruiting was undertaken by one 
TIMOFEEFF, eX-colonel and member of a pro-Japanese and pro- 
Semenoff organization - The Union of the members of the 
Special Manchurian Detachment, and a secretary of the Cossack 
Union also a pro-Semenoff orzganization. Timofeeff is a 
night-watchman and resides at 681, Avenue Joffre. 

Timofeeff when queationed by the French Police 
Stated that he was acting on instructions of one PASTCUHIN, 
the head of the Anti-Communist Committee in Tientain. On 


July 23, he was invited to the Political Section of the 


recruiting in the French Concession, 

When Timofeeff was visited by the undersigned on 
August 11, he furnished a list of people already recruited 
and who have alresdy left for Tientsin, 

It is of interest to detail the role played bv the 
Russian Emigranta' Committee in recruiting and tranaporting 
the recruite to Tientsin. Timofeeff stated that every re- 
cruit had to pay his paesage to Tientsin and as the majority 
did not did not have the necessaxy money the Ruasian Emigranta' 
Committee was approachec by him (Timofeeff) for a lean of 
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$400.00 which waa granted by Mr. K. Metzler on condition 
that every recruit sign a kind of promiasory note for 
$20.00 and that the money so loaned would be deducted from 
their first pay in Tientsin and remitted to Mr. K. Metzler 
by Poatouhin, The note was made out aa follows :- 

"We the undersigned agree that the eum of $20.00 

be deducted from our first pay to cover the expense 
of our transportation from Shanghai to ‘ientain." 

Thie note wae signed by all for whom the passage 
was paid, moreover the Russian Emigranta' Committee took an 
active part in obtaining the necessary documenta for the 
recruite i.e. any one wio was mentioned on the list supplied 
through Timofeeff to the Committee wags given a privilege over 
other People and was supplied with the Passport in the short 
time of one day when usually it takes at least a week or more 
to obtain one, 

Theee passporta were issued free of charge by the 
Ta Tao Government Passport Office, 

It is also gumoured that Mr. Metzler himself visited 
Jardine Matheson & Co., with the express purpose of arranging 
pSesages for all concerned on a special reduced rate. When 
visiting Timofeeff the undersigned observed the notice dia- 
played on the door, stating :- "All information regarding 
Tientsin can be obtained at the Russian Emigrante' Committee, 
1128/1 Moulmein Road," Timofeeff aleo atated that all meetinge 
took place on the Committees" premises. He stated that all 
recruiting ie for the time being suspended as they have enough 


candidates for two more groups. ( Each group conaiata of 
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twenty men ). He also said that the second group is not 
due to leave until the $400.00 loan is remitted to Mr. 
Metzler. All men recruited are either unemployed young 
men, ex-soldiere or members of Fascists Groups, etc, 

Strict investigation ia made into the character 
of each recruit by Timofeeff himself, special attention 
being given to tneir political convictions. 

The recruitea were given to understand that their 
etlary will vary between $75.00 and some $120.00 per month 
dependable on the place of their employment. 

The first group headed by one SAKOULINSKY, ex-= 
general of Semenoffat Army left Shanghai for Tientsin in 
the s.s. "Sandviken" on August 4, 1938 Thie group consisted 
of the following :- 


Milnikoff. Zvetkoff, Vic. 
Ko shevnikoff. Zvetkoff, Vlsd, 
Litvinoff, A. Pavloff, J. 
Bekteeff, T. Sediakin, T 
Dikanoff, E. Voloaach, 
Dikanoff, A. Mingalimoff. 
Ibragimoff, I. Chernikoff. 
Shadrin, I. Nikitiuk. 
Zueff, F. Perozoff,. 
Miehkin, P, Kaigorodzeff. 
Solodoohin, 


There are more than 40 already recruited for the 


second and the third groupe. The second group aB soon as 


it is ready to leave ia to be headed by one SITCHEFF, it 
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ah, a as 
ie not known whether the person in question and Sitcheff, 
ex-general of the Cossack Army who at present is connected 


with the Russian Daily " Slovo " are the same persone. 


, D.C. (Special Branch) 


